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"j6 The 'Tragedy of Othello 

Def. My Lord- , , , , . 

Oth. Get you toted ©'the inftanr, T will be return’d, forthwith 
difpirch y oar Attendant there, — looke it be done* Extant, 

Def, I will my Lord. 

Sm. How goes it now' ? he lookes gentler then he did. 

Def, He faieshe will returne incontinent t 
He hath commanded me to goe to bed, 

And bade me todirmiffe you. 

Em, Difmiffeme? 

Def It was his bidding, therefore good Etnilha, 

Giucme my nightly wcarmg,and adieu, 

V Ve muft not now difpleafe him. 

£m. V Voald you had neuer feenehim. 

Def So would not I ,my loue doth (o approue him, 

Thac euen his ftubborncnefifc,his checks and frownes a 
(Prethee vnpin me) haue grace and fauour in them. 

Sm. I hauc laicd thofe Iheets you bad me on the bed. 

De. All’* one,goodfather; how foolilh are our minds; 

If I doe die before thee.prethee (hrowd me 
In one of thofe fame {beets, 

Em Come,come,youtalke. 

Def My mother had a maid cal’d Barbary, 

She was in loue, and he fhc lou’d preu’d mad, 

Andd id forlakc her.fhe had a fong of willow. 

An old thing t*was,but it expreft her fortune, 

And (be died finging it, that fong to mghc 
Will not goe from iny mind: - 

But to goe hang my head all at one fide, and fing it like poore Bay* 

bary $ prethee difpatch, 

Em, Shall I goe fetch your mght-gowne? 

Def Nojvnpinmcheere. 

This Ledohko is a proper man, 

Sm, A very hand fome man. 

Em ?know a Ladv in Venice, would haue walk’d barefooted so 
P 4 ^»i,fot aTouch of his neither lip. 

Def- 
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the Moore of Venice, 

Defdemona fings. 

The p tore foule fate fighing by a ft (amour tree, 
fing alt a green Widow, 

Her hand on her bo fome, her head on her knee, 
fing willow .Widow, billow; 

Thcfrejh fireames ran by her , and murmur'd her moatm 
fing WilloW. WidoW,Widow, 

Her fait teares fell from her, which foftnedthe fiones. 
fing Willow &c. (Lay by thefe. ) 
ystilleVfi 

(Prethee hie thee, hi’le come anon. > 

Sing all a green willow mnfi be my garland. 

Let nobody blame him, hie fcorne 1 approue 
(Nay, that’s not next : harke, who’s thac knocks?) 

Em. T’isrhe windc. 

Defi I call’d my lone falfe , but what Jaydhi then ? 
fing WilloW .Willow willow 
If I court mo women, youle couch with mo men. 

So, gee thee gon.goodnrg it, mine eyes doe itch, 

Does that boade weeping ? 

Sm. Tis neither here nor there- 
Def. I haue heard it faide fo ; 0 thefe men, thefe men : 

Doft thou in confcicnce thinke (tell me Emillia,) 

That there be women doe abufc theic husbands ■ 

In fach groffe kindes / 

Sm, There be fome fuch, no qaeftion. 

Def W ouldft thou doe fuch a thing,for all the world? 

S m. Why.wouU not you? 

Def No by this heaucnly light* . 

Sm. Nor l neither, by this hcauenty light, 

I nni"htas well doe it in the darke. - 

Def. Wouldh thou doc fuch a deed, for all the world ? 

Em- The world is a huge thing, it is a great price. 

For a ('mall vice. 

Df In trorh l thinke thou wotildft not. 

iacrou I thinke I Ibould, and vmJo’t when I had done 






